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meet Brigharn's eye." In a caste of Hindoos, in
a family of Erghis, in a tribe of Bedaween, such
an act of prostration would have seemed to rne
strange;" in free America, among the countrymen
of Sydney and Washington, coming from the lips
of a writer who could make jokes and quote the
last poem, and who is enough American to carry
two revolvers in his pockets, it was more than
strange. It was a sign.